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counts.' And then, with one boot under my arm and
my coat over it, I entered the office.

There I was met by the messenger. ' This way, sir.
Mr. Delane is waiting for you. This way.' There
were printers at counters in the long room which I
now entered, and as I hurried along I was aware that
every one of them had his eye on my bootless foot and
its white stocking. I passed out of the office through a
short corridor. The door of the editor's room opened,
and I made my bow to the man who had so much to
say to the leaps and bounds by which the Times had
become the leading journal of England. I remember
him vividly as he sat there: a broad-shouldered man
with a massive head and chin, square jaws, large full-
lipped firm mouth, and keen, light, luminous eyes.
He was shading his face with his hand from the lamp.
His first words were, 'Not an accident, I hope?' as
he glanced at the unfortunate foot. ' No, sir/ * Is it
all written out ? ' I handed him my narrative. ' Tell

Mr. ----- to let me have the slips as fast as he can!

Now tell me all about the verdict.7 And he listened
intently. The first slip interrupted us; then came a
second, and a third, and so on, till I sank to sleep in
my chain I was awakened by a hand on my shoulder.
The room was empty: only my friend the messenger.
The clock marked 4.20. There was an hotel in Fleet
Street to which my guardian messenger sent off a
printer's devil to order a room, and to it I drove with
my overcoat and boot pour tout butin, and slept till
noon next day.

" My waking was not pleasant. A fiery note from
the manager: 'You managed very badly. The
Morning Herald has got the verdict I This must be
inquired into!'

" It turned out that my pleasant interlocutor at the
entrance to the office was an emissary of the enemy.
By artful and audacious guesses, the hated rival was
able to make a fair announcement on Monday morning
of the result of the great O'Connell trials! It was
very mortifying, for there was intense rivalry between
the Montagues and Capulets of the Press. The
Morning Herald had been running a hard race with
the Thunderer^ especially in the matter of Indian